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in a hideous mask, with a saree and a staff,
represented a withered crone; and, in the
character of that garrulous personage, be-
gan to tell numerous facetious stories: of
this, however, we soon wearied, his skill as
a Raconteur being very mediocre. He soon
reentered as a tiger, and evidently intended
to masquerade it through the whole animal
world; but, the lights waxing dim, we
dismissed our entertainer with a present,
which he seemed duly to appreciate; for
native payments are singularly scanty.

On the last day of the Hooli, bands of
women, in their best attire, go round from
house to house, in expectation of a trifling
present; and it is not unusual for them to
complement the donor with a shower of
red dust, as a grateful offering \ in short,
mirth and frolic prevail: and, whatever
this tricksome pair suggest, must be taken
in good part, according to the spirit of this
sunny holiday, which doubtless was ori-
ginated as a commemoration of the genial
spring time, when nature wears her bright-